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A MODERYN PHARAOH.

How the Egyptian Khedive Lives and
Eules Over His People.

AN AUDIENCE AT THE PALACE,

In Which Much is Learned of How Things
Go on the Nile's Banks,

A MODEL MAN AND HIS NODEL WIFE

[PHDM A STAFY COREESPOSDEST.)
ATRO, Egyrt, June
10—I have just re-
turned from a long
nudience with the
Khedive of Egypt
Khedive is a Persian-
Arabis word, measing
king, and Mohammed
Tewfik ocoupies much
the same position now
as the Pharcahs did
in the duys of Moses
and Joseph. It is trme that he is ina
measure the vassal of the Sultan, to whom
ke puys & tribute of about $3,750,000 a year,
snd that he has several European advisors
who keep sharp wateh over the revenues of
his kingdom to see that a great part of them
go to puy the interest on the debts which
bis predecessors and his Government have
contracted, and which are beld by the bank-
ers of Europe. But he is, hovertheloss, the
King of Egypt, and, as kings go to-day, he
has more power than most of the monarchs
of Europe. His residence in Cairo is a
grand palace with bundreds of rooms filled
with magnificent furniture. He drives
about the city with saldiers earrving swords,
riding prancing horses in front of his car-
ringe and with a score of cavalry followin
behind. His persoanal expenses are limi

to $500,000 a year, and he has several pal-
aces outside of the one he oecupies in Cairo,
Oune of these is the Raseitin palace, whioh
Me Hamet Ali bullt on the sea shore near
Alezandria, another 18 at Helonan, in Up-
per Egypl, and a third is Koubeh, the
Khedive's country seat just outside of
Cuiro, near the site ol the old city of the
sun, where Plato taught philosophy and
Herodotus studied history.

CALLING ON THE KHEDIVE.

The Khedive's present residehce is the
Abden Palage, in the heart of Caire. And
it was here that T met His Highness this
moraing. The interview had been arranged
by the American Consul General, Colonel
Cardwell, and the Consul General and my-
seli left the consulaie st a little after 10,
in thie eonsalar carriage. The dragoman of
the Legation, a bright-eyed Syrian, in the
wost gorgeous of Turkish clothes of brown
covered with gold embroidery, and with &
great sword shaped like a eymeter, clank-
ing at his side, opened the carriage door for
us and took his seat by the coachman. The
Arabian Jelin cracked his whip and away
he went through the narrow streets of Cairo,
We drove by the modern European wansions
of the rich Greeks past the palaceso! Egvp-
tinn princes, from which the sweet smell of
the orauge Howers came and over which
whispered broad spreading palms. We
then went through a business street of Caro,
smid droves of donkeys, through a caravan
of camels, by veiled women elad in black
and looking like bulloons upon donkevs, in
front of the palaece in which Tswail Pasha
had his barems when he was Kheaive, and
in which 1 doubl not the present Khedive
played as a boy when his tather was on the
throne, aud on into a great square of many
acres, on the right of which were vast bar.
racks filled with Arab troops in blue wuwvi-
lorms and fez eaps, and in the midst of
which a regiment of Egyptian troops were
going through a gymnastic drill and pes
form ng the motions as well to-day as thev
did at the time when our American General
Btone was their commander, and when Gen-
ernl Gramt reviewed them and said that
they seemed to be good soldiers for every-
thing except fighting.

A GORGEOUS FALACE.

At the end of this great square, in the
form of & horseshoe, is the Abden palace, It
15 & vast building of two stories, of brown
stucen, with many windows and a graud en-
trance way in the center. At the door of the
palace stood two pompous soldiers with
great swords in their hands. They were
clad in & Turkish costume with embroidered
juckets of blue and gold and with full zou-
sve trousers of blue broadeloth. Upon
their heads were turbans, and the faces that
showed out under these were such that they
made me think of the troops that conguered
this orientul world in the days of the
vrophet Mohsmmet. Passing up the mas
sive steps, the palace door was opened by
un Arab elad in Burovean clothes
and wearing the red fex cap, which
the Egyptian never takes of in
house or out. We entered a grand entrance
ball, floored with marble mosaic, the walls
of which were finished in cream and gold.
In frout of us a stuircase so wide that two
wagon loads of hay could be drawn up it
without touching, lead by easy flizhis to
the second floor, and at the mght and the
left were the reception rooms for visitors
and halls leading to the apartments reserved
for the chamberlains, masters of ceremonies

and other officers of the King's household.
We chatted a moment with one or two of
the Khedive's Cabinet Ministers, who were

Just passing out after & counecil with His
Highness, und then moved on up the stairs.
In one of the drawing rooms on the mecond
floor we were met by another Ezvptian of-
ficial in black clothes and red fez eap and
by him were conducted to & yeception room,
the door of which stood open snd wére mo-
tioned to enter.

ROYALTY PLAINLY ARRAYED,

In the center of this room, which was not
larger than a ls:mad sized Ameérican parlor,
all alone stood @ man of about 36 years of
age. He was dressed in a black broadeloth
coul which buttoned close up at the neck
like that of a prescher. Laveuder panta-
loons show out below this fitting well down
over & pair of gaiter-like pumps and on the
top of his ruther bandsome head was a fex
cap of dark red with a black silk tassel ex-
tending trom the center of the crown and
falling down behind. The costume of this
man, barring the fex, might have been that
of un American, and his Circassian cream-
colored complexion was such that be would
have pussed unnoticed in & crowd in New
York. This man was the Khedive of
Egypt. He in, I judge, about 5 feet 6
inches in height and he does not weigh more
than 160 pounds. He is rather fleshy than
thin. His frame being well rounded, his
head large, and his features clean cut. He
has 8 nose slightly inclined to the Romun,
His forehend is high and the dark brown
eyes which shine out fliom under it change

from the grave to the smiling during
his eoaversstion. He is plain and
simple in  both his habits and

dress. He shook Colonel Cardwell’s hand
cordially as he eutered, and upon the Con-
sul General presenting me as an Awerican
citizen he extended bis hand to me and told
me he was plad to see me, and was glad to
have Americans come to Cairo. He then
walked scross the room to a divan and mo-
tionsd we to & seat at hisleft us he sat down,
ruuinc one of his legn up under him and
wmnging the other foot on the floor. There
Wwas an absence of pomp or snobbishness
and though dignified he had wot balf the
airs of the avernge "backwoods members ol
our House of Representatives st Washing-
ton, As he seated himsel! his bisek cout
opened, end I voted the contrast between
lils ecwtume and that of the gorgeous rajahs
whom L met in India. His only jewelry
consisted of a sct of gold studs the size of
the smallest of peas and a wateh chain of
thin links of gold. He wore a black neck-

| courtn.  Now, thank God, there is no differ-

| may be punished like the latter.”

tie bow in his white turnover coller, such as
you buy on lower Broadway for 25 cents,

and his euffs, though scrupulously clean, | my father’s b , the disadvantages of a
had not the nolish :f the American &hhm :I{n!l:y o'r r.l':: and of having children
laundry. y different wives, and I decided before I

THE KHEDIVE'S REFORMS.

The Khedive of Egypt is a good French
scholar and he bas learned to speak En-
glish within the past few years. Our talk
was earried on in Euglish and His Highness
chatted freely, now and then bresking out
in a chuckling langh as something amusing
entered into the talk, and in growing
sober and impressive ad he disoussed the
more sober problems of hisreign. In speak-
ing of his lite as Khedive, be said:

‘I am told that macy people envy me my
position. They say that I am a young man
and that my lot must be a pleasant one.
They do not understand the troubles that
surround me. Many a time I would have
been glad to have laid down all of the
honors I have for rest and peace. My 10
years of reign bave been equal to 40 years
of work and of worry, If life were a matter
of pleasure I would be a fool to remain on
the throne. I believe, however, that God
put man on the world for s purpose other
than this. Duty, not pleasure, is the chief
end of man. I do the t 1 can for my
country snd my people, and I teel the hap-
piest when I do the most work and when
my work is the hardest,”

The talk then turned upon the condition

of Egypt and its future, but as to this the
King was reticent.  He spoke proudly of the
reflorms which he had inaugurated in gov-
ernment, and of the fact that now, though
the taxes were heavy, every peasant knew
Just what his taxcs were to be, and that they
were honestly collected. He spoke of the
improvemonts of the courts and said that
the Pasha and the fellahin now stood on ibhe
sawe footing before the law. “When I
came o the throme,” said he, “the people
were surprised that I put the prince on the
sume footing as other people before the
ence in justice. The prince and the fellah
are the same in our courts and ihe former

HE FOLLOWS THE EORAN.

Coffee and cigarettes were at this point
brenght-in by the servants ofthe Ave.
The coffee was a la Turque. - JT was served
in little china cupa in hold gold ili-

ree, shaped like an eup and esch cup
sid about three tablespoonfuls of rich,
black coffee as thick as choeolste and as
sweet as molasses.  There were no saucers
nor spoons and I tried in my drinking to
follow the Khedive. I took the holder in
my fist and gulped dowa hall the®contents
of the cup ut a swallow, It was as hot as
liguid fire. Toould feel the top of my
mouth rising ina blister, the tears came
into my eyes and my stomnach folt as though
it had taken an internal Turkish bath. ﬁl
was lucky that at this moment, the Khedive
had just sddressed & remark to Conmul
General Cardwell, who sat ou the other side
of him, and be did not notice my emotion.
He took the boiling mixture without wink-
ing and weant on talking as though his
throat was used to liquid fire. I was sur-
prised to see him refuse the cigarette and I
asked him it he did not smoke. He replied:

A Lady of the Palace.

“No! Ineither smoke mor drink. Ido
not drink on two grounds. believe man
is better off without it, and what is of more
momeni to me, it is against the laws of life
a8 laid down in the Koran. We do not be-
lieve it right to drink auything intoxicating,
and good Mussulmans drini neither wine
nor liquor. 1 believe that every man should
be faithful to the religion which he pro-
fesses. My faith is that of Islam, and I try
to follow 1t as well as Tean, I am not illib-
eral in it, however, and I tolerate all re-
ligions and all sects in my kingdom. We
have Copts, Jews and Christians, and ur
missioparies are at work in the land, Hey
make very few conversions, if any, among
the people of my faith, but they have schools
in upper Egvpt that are doing much in the
way of education. You ask me as to my at-
tendunce upon the Mosque. Yes, I goregu-
larly, and it was & surprise to the people of
the court when 1 attended the Mosque im-
medistely after my accession.”

A HAPPY FAMILY.

Colonel Cardwell here spoke of the Khe-
dive's knowledge of the Koran and cited
the fact that his majesty knows the whole
book by heart,and that be can commenoe at
any point and recite it from ouve end to the
other. Tae Khedive stands well with his
Emple, and leadiog men in Cairo tell me

¢ would do much for ptif he were not
hampered by foreign inlerventiomr He
gave up & pumber of his palaces a yesror
s0 ago, and be is, for & king, most econom-
ical. He as far as I can learn, no ex-
travagant ts and np
withia the balf million dol s year,
whics is known as hiscivil list, Had other
khedives of the past been equally eareful,
F."Eﬂn would bearich coun in-
» of a mmi-.‘d one.
strong domestin tastes, and
::mnpdu and an Oriental k

u
her as
his

ith hi

is the
of but one wife, and he is as troe to
e mostchaste Amerionn. A friend of
me to-pight  talk he recently had
uion

in the early spring, while the ground was
still white with snow, Jobn and his wife,
and dog started fo walk to Punxsutawney.
They had traveled only about two miles

subject in which the | kespars

in

Khedive expressed himsell strongly “in

favor of menogamy: “I saw,” said be,

came to manhood that I would marry but
one woman and would be trueto her. I
hndrunudlhn had no reason to
tLF.

hese words of the Khedive are verified
by his wite. From what I can learn bhis
family life is & happy one. He is much in
love with bis wife, and the Khedivieh is
said to be one of the brightest women of

ypt. A lady friend of hers, whoe visits
often at the royal harem, tells me that this
Queen of is both beautiful and sc-
com

LIFE OF THE KHEDIVIEH.

Bhe gives receptions to ladies at her pal-
ace eurr Suturday. B8he speaks French
very well, and she uses thlslup;ga in her
intercourse with foreignhers. e is as
sensible in her ways as her husband, and a
few days ago at one of her little receptions
at her conntry seat near Cairo one of the
visitors expre sed & desire o see the ostrich
farm, which is near there. The Queen then
proposed that the whole prl{ go over and
visit it, and this they did, walking through
the fields and along the road the whole dis-
tance. I cite this merely as an instance of
the unostentation which she usunally shows.
It must not be su , however, that she
does not live like a Queen. She has her
harem or women servants by scores. She is
accompanied whenever she goes out to ride
or drive by some of her numerous eunuehs,
and she keeps up o big establishment sepa-
rate from that ot the King, 'When she sits
down to dinner or breakfast it is not with
the King, but with her own ladies. The
King eats with his officers, according to
Molammedan etiguette, and his a
ments or the salumlik are separate from
bers. DBoth she and her husband have done
much to break down the rigidity ot Moham-
medan social customs. Their love for each
other and the example of the Khedive in
having but one wite, Consul General Card-
well tells me, is ontching, and many of the
other unoble Arab gentlemen are following
it. The Khedive takes his wife with him
whereyer he goes. She does not usually
travel on the same train nor, if so, in the
same car. Bhe has stuck to the Khedive
through the stormiest timesof the reign, and
during the last war she refused to go on the
English gduboats when Invited to do so for
safety. She is close in the councils of her
husband, I am told, and it is said that he
has great confidence in her judgment,

Both the Khedive and the Khedivieh are
wrapped ap in their children, and I am told
that they intend to allow one of their sons
to take a trip to America at no very distant
day. They have two boys and two girls,
The boys are Avbas, who will be 15 years
old in July, and Mehemet Ali, who is two
years younger. These boys are mow_at
school in Berlin. They speak French, En-
glish, German and Arabie, and th I
am told, very bright. The girls are rather
pretty cream-complexioned young maidens
of 8 and 10, who are as much like American
girls as they can be, considering their sur-
roundings. They wear Enrogun clothes,
and may hfkmn along the udu om‘iat Ai!:“-
andria, walkin ther and swinging their
hata in their ul‘umkn our little girls at
Long Branch or Asbury Park. They bave
Eurapean governesses and talk French
quite well. FrANK G. CARPENTER,

A PANTHER STORY,

An 0ld Resldent of Reynoldaville Tella of a
Punxsatnwoey Man's Siruggle.
Funxsutawney Spirit.?

“Did you ever hear of John Potter's bat-
tle with the panther?'’ asked an old citisen
of Reynoldsville of & reporter,

‘We never bad.

*“Well, John Potter came to this country
along about 1834, and settled on the Banks
of the Bandy Lick, on what isnow known
#s the Gray farm. John was & large, sinewy
man, with any amount of courage. One duy

when a pile of snow beside the road at-
tracted John's attention. Going up to it
and kieki:’g it a little he discovered a dead
deer buried beneash it, and just them a
large panther, which had no doubt killed
the deer and covered it wilh snow, g
from be hind & log and ran up an acent
tree. John told Nancy, his wife, to
back and get the guo, while he and the dog
stood guard under the tree. Bhe did so,
but scarcely had she gotten out of sight
when the panther began to exhibit strong
ptoms of restlessness. It eyed the
g::nd snaried mavagely. Potter bad no
weapon but & jackknife, and he had some
u;f:,v to see that panther remain where it
was until Nnn:.riy returped with the gun.
But the panther did not like his quarters,ard,
with a tremendous spring, bounded from
the tree and immediately attacked the dog,
which, with true canine courage, gave the
beast the very best be had in the house; and,
being a large and active mastifl, he made it
#0 warm for the animal that it retreated
back up the tree. But the dog had the worst
of the battle, He was torn and bleeding,
but st:ll stood his ground with magnificent
heroigm ana was furious for the fray. In
the meantime l]"okm? lmldmn a hickory
club with his jackknife and wgs prepared
to defend r.h-i . He had not long to wait,
Again the buge beast sprang from the tree
and a lifeand death stroggle with the
dog, who was greatly inferior to it both in
strength and activity,

B&t vhgemw; ficroe fight between the
panther an o dog was progressing, Potter
rushed in with his club and belabored the
animal over the head with all his might,
and soon succeeded in erushing its skull,
when it _keeled over and yielded up the

host. Then John sat him down upon ita
ifeless carcass and waited for Naney. The
dog was thought to be finished. @ was
unable to walk, and the noble brute was
left to die in silence on the field of battle,
but to the surprise of his friends he came
home two weeks afterward a thoroughly
emanciated but convalescent dog. The
panther measared nine feet from the nose to
the tip of the tail.”’

An Overcrowded Prefession.

Monsey's Weekly.!

Fannie—TFather, Mr. Bond proposed to
me last night.

Father—W hat is his business?

Fannie—He's a broker.

Father—What kind of a broker?

Bobby—He's a dead oroker.

Bomethlng Appropriate.

Nugent Spance—Well, madam, there is
nothing so appropriate for an innocent child
a8 vhiuhpnu white!

Mrs, Fauntleroy—Well, I'll look at some
white suits. Are they ou this counter?

Mr. Spunce—No, ma'am; these are bar-

* jackes. ‘fl.'hh way, pleasel—Puck,

CHARMING NEWPORT.

A Luxurious and Elegant Watering
Place for Millionaires.

BELLES REVELING IN THE SURF.

A Boclety @irl's Vivid Description of Polo
as it is Played.

THE HOOSIER'S OBJECTION T0O NEWPORT

[CORRESPONDENCE OF THE DIRPATCIL]

EwPoORT, R. L,
uly 12.—The lux-
urious ealm which

convinoes
strange visitor that
he has been ush-
i ered Into some-
) %\ thing vastly differ-
4! ent from the usual
i{ flash - and - futter
# watering place. It
'.lisaltrietly elegant
\_’__‘inity, with its d:
- & . lights, habits an
i e ions very gen-
erally soreened by beautiful bedge-rows and
impensotrable foliage. Excitements there
surely are bepeath that placid front, but
the eyes of the multitude are forbidden to

view them, and so the casual caller at New-
port often votes the place exceedingly du
Well, there is more than one way to kill
a cat, and there are several ways of seeing
ewport precisely asit is, If you are “one
f us,” you go there and share in the joys
and betray no secrets. If you are a sports-
man you canput on your leggings and
tweed coat, and knock over all the part-
ridges you can carry, in someone’s well-
stocked woods. Ifvou area bather, you
can get good cold surfl and lovely compan-
ions to swim with. If you dom't go in for
water—well, they tell me there is nothing
else to drink here, but if yau will follow me
down this quiet hallway, I will introduce
you to a gentleman in a white jacket who
will prove to you that there are more tbin{t
in heaven and Rhode Island than is
pumped out of & well, If you ares hunts-
maun, there mm on earth where you
can do your in better form, if only
you example of the swells in their
gunoery jockets and knee-short trousers,

-
OPPRESSIVE EXCLUSIVENESS,

There is ap atmosphere of wealth in the
lace which distresses provineial lungs, In
e hotels you find families of uncertain
people who are here to see things, and are
aly wondering if they are being mis-
en for legitimate members of the re-
fulgent society. They are so careful of be-
having correctly that it must be bliss for
them to get into the seclusion of their rooms
occasionally and unbend. They do not sup-
ple up even to eat, but sit rigidly and glare
at the viands as they are set before them. I
beard & man, who looked ss though he
nishl be from the central part of Ixshu,
and who seemed bent upon doing the right
thin maﬁlﬂu of expense, oﬂm bottle

of wine at dinoer i:uud.l S ye
now, best ye got,” oulieg to the ulﬁ:’
When he was informed that no wine could
be served, he said: "“No wine? Well, I
reckon yer not so durned hi*h-uud here as
yer pertend to make out. by, I &h
::Lnﬂ.o'rln I prefer up to any the
places, an’ th:? don't say they'rein

the same list with Newport.”

This queen of summer cities i certainly a
lden -nlfnu. Whe are the iniries and
ights living in these secluded castles, and
what do they do to pass the time away? It
is difficult to understand that they are only
men and women, full of the frailties, dis-
turbances, and emotions that are found in
uncouther districts. When you cateha

E‘lli::p- of a divine girl straying afar off

an archway ol trees 1t seems as
though she must surely be free from guile
and contamination; that she is

alr, and the latter as humming birds draw
ey B oy o

R e gttt
Tiembe "bu;u silk

Frolicsome Little Millionaires.

forit. Then she gives a tiny scream and
trots out of the water, when she is met by
her maid, who envelopes her in a long
robe, and the two go up over the beach
%u‘;:q n !'nuhftopﬂ:giy iIl trnhuft

is prim sort of propr o the surf,
it would be almost a joy to see the boldness
of Coney Island or Harbor bathing.
Atall events, it is agreeable to find that
the ehildren are free and froliesome in the
surf, and that the young offapring of mil-
lionaires are loft fb the eare of & common,
everyday old bathmaster for safely, while
::lnnrdltkplmd en their shore gam-

5.

Twice a week you will see the -u
Newport enchantress reclining rega
state nmong the cushions of her c.rr‘l.:ge.
lazily gazing from benesth her lanf lashes
at the evelunie of polo, and listening
to the conversation of her highly-groomed
men friends who go lounging ut from
one earr to suother, leaning languidly
against o wheel, and Puyilg the same com-
pliments to each girl in turn. Don’t im-
agine but what many of these superior
young women sre entirely sensible, and that
they are as ready to ridicule their own ous-
toms as outsiders are.

A DESCRIPTION OF POLO.

Out at the polo game last Ssturday I
heard the handsomest of them all—a su-
preme blonde with dmn‘{.:lwwu eyes, and
with & volee that was in { & caress—as-
sure s friend, who stoord by her ocarriage,
that, if it were not for the clever ponies, her
Enld- ated brothers would get themselves

illed occasionally.

**Well, I don't exactly understand polo,”
said her friend, who locked like s navy or
army officer on leave. ““What 18 it made
up of, Miss B—;"

““A scamper and a tangle,” was the reply.
“There's & rush and a whizz, and lh::‘,tge
men all begin to shout at one another,
‘OCawnfaound it Stanley, it you will persist

in riding right ovaw me, you'll
neck, don't ye know.” And again:
Raymond, old man, if you will kindl e
your srs fore feei off my neck, I'll be
dumrr:b iged to you. I will, bay jawve.’
Then Tommy Hitcheook ecanters up and
says: ‘On'lrvh:sw minuter and a haw! meah,
wal® t is polo,”
A SEASIDE INCIDENT.

There are proportionately more fellows to
girlsat Newport than at most watering

lages, because wenlthy idlers are plentier
:m It is the heavy father with business
in New York to care for, whe comes here to
sandwich a Bunday between slices of Bat-
urday and Menday, while beanx are hers
all through the week. Sometimes the old
chap is the husband, instead of the father,
of a young belle; and in that case, believe
me, she is an interesting oreature in his ab-

sence,
“Let me introduce you to Mr. Bmith,”
sweetly said such & wife who had been flirt-

ln,ullnlidlu. “This is Mr. Brown.”
‘Glad to know you,” ded the gouty
old Smith, lifting his hat his pearly

hairless head, and gasi on the stalwart,
handsome B o

rown.
““T'he pleasure is mutual,” said Brown.
“Your most ble daughter has—-"'

And then change from benignity to
color in Bmith’s face stopped all vivacity,
even in the young woman who had thoug
it fun to change, mildly flirtations pur-
poses, from matron to maiden.

To drive along the Chiff road on a spark-
ling afternoon is a delight that cannot be
found in many of this world, Added
to the natural adornments of the meighbor-
hood and the salt freshness of the splendid
”r?m th yom lm:{li p.[lnul as only
P are su to live in, n pageant
o Sopsest e < feing vion o e
w r besuty te every
sible device of environment. 4 s

MAGNIFICENT BUT SLOW.

The houses of the Vanderbilts alone are
marvels of magnificence sufficient to make
Newport extraordinary. There is no other
section of the country where pastoral life is

with the grandeur of masonry and
horticulture as it is here. The stone man-
sions of perfect architectural taste, the
weeping roadways edged with flawless

ewport derlend,
:.;“' »':Irl’t:‘-n -u:izau.'w

A DEAD MAN'S VENGEANCGE

By EDGAR FAWCETT.

the picturesque shores of
New Rochelle; for Gerald
__ was a robust, merry, pink-
chesked Ind, and Louls,
with his sallow face and
W great mystic black eyes,
\\ differed from him as an
ivy leaf differs from a dan-
delfon. Having once met
** and become friends, how-
ever, a gennine fondness grew and throve
between theirtwo widely opposite natures.
Gerald Ravelow's mother was a meek-faced
widow, who adored her oumly child, and
lived in n perpetual state of weak-chested
and nenralgioc regfret that his late father had
not left him a millionaire. But Gerald’s
cheerful mina conld see really ca-
lamitous in the snug little fortune that had
survived his father's commercial collapse.
They spent four or five months in New
York each year, and thexr Westchester
home was pleasant if not palatial.

*“After all,” said Gerald one day, “I be-
gin to think, mamma, that money ean't al-
ways buy us happiness.” He lookea so
jocundly ignorant of his own platitude that
his mother forgot how threadbare a one it
was. “There are the Bonds,' he went on.
““Louis is a nice little cbap when you know
bim, but then he gets fits of the blues, as he
ealls 'em, and he don’t begin to have half as
good o time.of it as T do. And just look at
their great big house and their stables, and
their servants, and everything like thai?
Aupd then Louis’ father? I always think of
s crow when I see Mr. Bood, he’s so awful-
ly dark and glum.”

““He never recovered from his wife’s loss,”’
said Mrs. Ravelow, a littls reproviogly.
"I never saw her; they bought Bhadyshore
after her death, But I've heard that little
Brenda looks a great deal like ber dead

mother, and if that is the case Mra. Bond
must have been beautiful.”
“Do vou think Brends Bond’s pretty?"”

asked Gerald. The idea of her being so had
never oceurred to him before.

“Bhe's like a little angell” declared his
mother. “Such hair as hers will always
stay golden; it isn't the kind that changes
to nut brown, as of so mnr children
does. And then her pure little wild-rose of &
face! Oh, Gerald, I should think you'd be
ever so foud of her al e

That “already'’ piqued Gearald by its am-
biguity. He did not know exactly whether
it referred to his own wyouth or that of
Brenda, who was two good vears younger
than himsell. But pride kepf him from in-
quiries us to his mother’s actual meaning,
while at the same time he reflected that he
wis grhnely wr{v iond, Indeed, of little
Brenda, and that in more than one gallant
wny he had ecntrived to tell her so.

he thought of her son ing Brenda
Bound st some future a.ﬂ‘tm:ﬁ Mrs. Rave-
low with ambitious thri The Bond for-
tune was well known to be six millions if &
dime, and though Louis would
ocive the grept bulk of the proparty on his
father’s death, still, his sister’s share wounld
doubtless prove & one. Buat Mrs.
Ravelow was of too hypochondriac a turn
to allow hope the least altitude of flight.
Her nmi-inv?lid eyes forever gazed on the
dark lidl!‘ of things, and l?:l saw slight
prospect of & mere boy.and-girl preference
ever resulting seriously in atter life.

At 16 Gerald went to Harvard, while
Louis, owing to the enfeebled health of his
melancholy father, remained at home under
the eare of tutors. Du Gerald's vacn-
tions he saw & t deal of both Louisand
his sister. This had proved one of the few
childish friendships not fated to be shat-
tered or dispelled by time. Gerald took no
high stand ia his class, and Louis, studying
and reading amid comparative solitude,
wonld sometimes assail him with geatle
ironies,

"I dare say you'd beat us all out of our
boots if you were st Cambridge,” laughed
Gerald one day in his junior year,

“Oh, how I do wish he had gone!” said
Brenda, who chanced 1o be present, and
who bad now become a damsel with hair
like threaded sunshine, of
strnightness and cheeks w rival rose 8.

Her brother looked at her with a little
start; they scarcely seemed as if blood really
llllu} &;n.bhl so dark and hndl:llda
his blon uoyant sister. “Why u
say that, arudﬂ" he queried. * ”n
mesan that you could spare me so M};{?I
were off in usetts with Gerald?"”
P e foo Louis, from l?v‘i::

in u grow gloomy,
in mromploh seclusion.”

“I'm gloomy by nature,” said Louis, with

one of his sad little smiles
““Heaven only knows why youn should
be!” execlaimed with a glance at

the richly-appolnied room wherein they sat.
“You've og to make you jolly ns a
cricket,” he went on, and now there came a
mellowness into his hazel
them on Brenda's face and softly added:
“_Inelndiag the loveliest sister oo the face
. I‘!l”nda bl:lbd, and her

re gave her golden head
& little mutinous toss, Bhe had reached the
feminine age that often resents broad com-
pliments us tiresome, and & trifle vulgar be-
sides. But if Gerald could have seen, by

some clairvoyant , how her heart
was flottering at the thought of such high
ht perhaps have

audniu from his lips, he
to regret the rather intimate boldness
of what he had just said. Bometimes he
told himself that he rebelled ungraciously
against Brenda's assumption of wi-
up ynuni lady; and n he would feel in-
digonant flushes that should find it in
gy rmtalgocd sadoohe e s

s ony w)
and chilied.

“Con‘ound it," he once said to Louis,
"Bmd\? aots h.l:“'ll‘ u: mur.d sat in u::
same swing er and made voyages wi
our heels up among the birds’ nests, not to
spenk of letting the old cat die with our
u-i:.q?.lu unnecessarily about one another's
waists,
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himself with thess
the sdministration

immediste tasks which
of his

by a ber of ‘m
B MM’J:.‘..M&.'&:“.
et

out.” He went on spesking for some
time after this, and as he finally peased
Gerald gave an exclamation

“Will T agree?™
Lou, it's aitogether too
scheme! Just imagine
Ildnll.sht into the mlt:;-

“1 somebow haven't
" returned Louils, with a

of the head. “I"ve the fapey,

ald, that I shall survive

d

and put no tax upon my

88 an o3, pay very little hoed to
feal

powers. You're like the mﬂwﬁ

em
got up from his chair,

lauy, llr
[ w‘lﬁov snd staring out of it with
hands thrust into his pockets

L
fidently on my dying vou do,
uOh.,m m.;,u,. Bu s

uld be earried out by
:nm, and in absolute solitude

vault, I from you s keypto yours. Say thas

lighted candle for the space o
nger having removed the lid of my-coffia s

as to make my face and part of my form

[ some “plh:ﬁn,m that I was awareof
igil. All as you

“flht be perfectl cable—that is,

ﬁ edlvgznnt{nnttm. buried

hanged for murder and sl
by the physicians, or—

in Louis, with a hort intonation.
“No,u'l'm not,"” Gerald,

cerned in them to o good

rmlcnl LLl
But :e soon saw that anyattempt
futile. As far as feeling terror or dread

could regard the prospeet o

became evident that he was really no better

" he sudden-
ly announced to Gerald one evening, as the
two iriends were seated together in & mo-

than he bad been when t
"I am haunted with an

ita possib.

rang his words, “Why,
a of

endurance. You, however, who are as sirong

nmdhhloud.n{o}':
B

“Yes, I understand. Well, this compaet
the survivoer, of

, B8 yOu say.
You could receive from me & key to our

I died before you did. On the first night
following my’:uth you could steal to the

vault, unlock it and wait i;d(h .b':tn..

ble. Then youcnuld endeavor
s’mwihh effort of will, to receive

pose it, .,:;'.
pro-

*Oh, now you're laughing af me," struck
merely want to remind you that although
such e’xtnunnm as these qan be played

ife, discow subjects those cou-
in real Ife‘il ery ] o v

at m
ing Louis out of his **fad™ would be &
i hastl Gerald
carrying outsuch a g y'ecr'r:t,” ‘g:
ire calmness, Indeed, a8 au wet
:1‘1::3 supposabiy involve nerve and pluek,
L undertaking rather smused him
than otherwise. Still, be wounld perhaps
have discountenanced the entire project as
both trivolous and sensational but for s
thought that now came to him, born of his

VENGEANCE AT LAST.

nastie, high-w

ainscoted, book-lined room
which was the perfection of s library. “Tt
I have not told it to you

never leaves n; 3
or to anyone, nd yet,
le, tho?n whom it
y to conmecern.”
Gorald felt asort of ]
through his He b

are, of all
seem most

his friend’s linr behavlor,
there seemed in Louis’ tone and

at least the

extreme

O than were his furtive feslin

exquisite sea v
musing voice, he said:
““You've never told me,

death. As for my belief, how-

ever—

“You're like me ﬂ:{::,:::&a in dt'?l&
“I dom

turning his black

sudden intentness. 't believe;

bope. But I'd like to believe; I'd like it

above all other things.”

“Is that the idea of?*"
.. haunting you spoke

Louis, 1, all the more reason for you
Sariiion malmaco. T} e’y g ek cates '
n 3 't an ut- 7
ence, auyhow; it's bnrﬂnl;ofl:uhululy B O
. Good heavens! we've all got to die, | necessary for Gerald to hunt through closets
and none of ly knows | and odd corners, and always with & sense of

not
what life, if like ot all, wails beyond ihe
ve."

rather sarcastie response.
way," he pursued, “you and I. Gerald,

W
o e e
our

t shiver pass
long dreaded
lest some insanity might be at the root of
and now
demeanor,
not positive confirmsation of such fears, but
delicate and mysterious proph-

ecy of it
‘Haunting ideas should be treated with
" he now sald, in s voice

heed of this
“In a certain
are
eslates

loyal

zi;{ilnwhi;l of
g the istent mood of

might be dlp:implud? 3

several hours later, when he refleoted

uis pledged him to absolnte
otherwise he might
mother of the strangely
that he had pla
key of the family vault was a more

uiescent

employ a locksmith

friendship, What if he should hamor
uis’, in the hope that by so

It was a matter of mortification to him,

what he had done. The terms of the com-
into which be had now entered with

have iuformed Mo

To nmin a dqlm
task for him than for Louis, since in one
ease the master of Shadyshore needed but to

and in the other it was

ultimate failure. Buot suddenly one morn=
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he found the objeet of his and to
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